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of the world, that it would set the whole
man on fire and liberate him from a
thousand obediences and complexities. We
were to forge in Ireland a new sword on
our old traditional anvil for that great
battle that must in the end re-establish
the old, confident, joyous world. All the
while I worked with this idea, founding
societies that became quickly or slowly
everything I despised, one part of me
looked on, mischievous and mocking, and
the other part spoke words which were
more and more unreal, as the attitude of
mind became more and more strained and
difficult. Miss Maud Gonne could still
gather great crowds out of the slums by
her beauty and sincerity, and speak to them
of " Mother Ireland with the crown of stars
about her head "; but gradually the poli-
tical movement she was associated with,
finding it hard to build up any fine last-
ing thing, became content to attack little
persons and little things. All movements
are held together more by what they hate
than by what they love, for love separates
and individualises and quiets, but the
nobler movements, the only movements on
which literature can found itself, hate great